
DURGAN

'Nannie went

own Idea is that we should tn.

MY do cvrivthlng we run for ...

Northern! r. Maybe beating
us III the1 civil war was g mil

fir the nation at large tint tt certainly
w is had fur the Noiiherncrs, because
in-- nig hn- - been able tn stop them not
ever s.noe. Their chase after success olf
Vis (tut them into a Kind of perpetual
motion, they have in he doing some. to
h.ng. even If It il'ie-n- 't iininiiiit to
nothing: only they always think it
dois amutinl to something.

It Is because he has such charac-
teristics that there are some people in
mr little coiniiiunlty who never will
get tised to Mr. Durgan. He Is a hit?
Ni w Yoiker with an Irish core vv.io
made a heap of money, anil cot nil
Mini out keeping ho. I of it. anil so he
'might a place In that little nook if
the Itlue Itldge whete a few of us
Southerners ami some Hngllsh people
live. He said he came to rest, in which
use I trust no 'tie may ever see him
nt work. It was not two weeks befo-- "
he bewail courting me long before any
one (inspected that he much -- e than on
knew one lady of our community from
'mother. When I was younger anil
.(tier gentlemen coiii ted tne the fashion by

of doing so was more deliberate.
When I told Mr. Durgnn this he

remarked wifi unpat ilonahle lllppumy
hat he supposed the Southerners

to the fnmilv portraits fur a
ign before they puked out a sill.

In
Wr all Invited Mr Unman a un-.i- t

ileal to our houses and he med tn hk-- i

1'iimo, If we said lea ah ut I he'd
t'i.ere at I and ' erp Wat. hum ill"
k until one of the niggcr brought i.i
tray. When he came to supper at he

! house If n meal ,i m in than an
.mr I.ito lie would ask in. in a cool,

'lorrld way If tin cook wa sick, when
i ry one knows what r'Tgcrs are since

reconstruction.
Itut In spite of his Irritation at what

he cal!ed our waste of t.me Mr. Durgan
ame to our dinners nnd suppers whin-- .
ver he was Invited, which was pretty
.fun. and we were nil pbnsed at his

appetite at len.st we wen In the be-
ginning. I believe I was the tlpst one
lo see that It was waning. He refused
hot bnad, hot miilllns. hot wallles an 1

cakes and con. s. In fart, all he- - would
i ,it of the sort was a slice of cold light
'irc.nl. which I should think would sit
as heavy on any one's stomach as a sin.

Along with his change of diet came a
'anting mood that was nothing fchort of
bad temper. At first 1 thought it was

ccauM- - of the way I held him off In
his courting, for I had no Intention

f Immediately letting him tlnd out
whether I meant In the- end to give

in my hand or not. I was not n
al In stocks to be settled between

'leak fust time and noon. Hut I will
onfess, to my mortification, th.it I soon

found out it wnsn't my altitude that
was bothering him at nil, but Indiges-
tion. He actually laid it at the door
of the hot bread lie had eaten with us.
i if couise he tried not to relied on our
hospitality, fur equally, of course, he Is
a gentleman. Naturally I tried my best to
show him that It was not our cookery
'hat was nt fault, but the northern
i;ilicultl.s of assimilation. Perhaps 1

night have convinced h.tn If It had not
been for Mlcajih farter.

I remember well the first time Mr.
Kurgan ever saw Mlcnjah. It was soon
after he had come South. I was carry- -
ng him to call on Nannie I.ee. She Is

all of "8 and very pretty still, nnd I

thought I would like to see If Mr. Dur
ban's attentions to me would weather
.iciiuaintanceshlp with Nannie, who cer-alnl- y

Is fascinating, If he fell In love
,vlth Nannie like most every one did.
why. then It was b Iter for me to know
.t nt once.

So however one looked nt it, taking
Mr. Durgan to Nannli's was Just In
'he nnturi of n dashing adventure with
lltlm.ite safety. We wi re driving tow-ir- d

Nannie's when he first saw Mlcnjah
I'arter.

"Who ever is that drooping vine and
ilg tire?" askul Mr. Durgnn.

It certainly was true tbat Mlcnjah
drooped Just like his place. He was a
gentleman, and he looked It when hi
straightened up to speak to n lady, and
as for his b"W will, all the- - Carters
have always been famous for their bow
ing and curlsj.ng. And Mlcajah has
splendid blue eyes with lire In them still
for all his bail luck and hair th.it
makes you Just vvnni to put your fingers
In tl mis of It. Itut when Mlcajah
was alone, or thought he was, lie ci

did- - well, not exactly sag or
slack, for one would ..Illy use those
trims of poor white trash, but he made

iil feel as if his bones and muscles
lad luin.il to elastic vvilh the stretch

all out of It.
Vou see, after the war hl.i fatlur had

nothing and the whole family went on
liav.ng nothing, pulling more and none
mortgages mi the place Now that Mlca-

jah was the last and that there was

AMD

on feeding scientific food to

Mpportunlty to mortgage the land
tin house any nunc he had to mort-

gage the Verv . rops befoie lir put the
seed in, His laud was not so very good
either, ami so he was always in debt,
ami I reckon If one or two cousins had

died and left him enough to pay
the Interest on the mortgages he

would have been obliged to emigrate
the north.

So 1 said to Mr. Iiurgan: "That's poor
Mlcajah farter."

"MicaJah ." hr mimicked.
of course the Northerners are often

surprised when they hear proper pro-
nunciation.

He kept saying "Kee.aw-tah- " over
and over again as if he liked It and
from that he began to get Interested In
Mlcajah and his troubles, I had In-

tended Mr. Durgnn to meet Nannie In-f- ore

I told him anything about Nannie's
romance. b.cause a gentleman may be
either not affected nt nil by a pretty
girl who".- - heart Is In another's keep-
ing or else so much affected that he
begins to think she Is wasting herself

the other man and tries to give her
feelings a new direction. However. I

told him how Nannie's sisters were one
one married to nngllshmcn of good

family. The eldest went tlrst and she
brought her sisters out, one after an-

other, (inly Nannie was obdurate be.
cause MicaJah Carter was on earth. 1

can't tell you how mm h old Major I.ee
spent on Nannie's clothe.--, win u she was

llngland. Dot behind every Kngllsh-tna- u

they showed her she saw lln
slindow of MJcaJah. If he were taller than
Mh. 'i J. lb then he was too tall; If he
wen just MicaJ.ih's height then he
didn't carry liim-- i If so gracefully; if

was shorter then he was not to be
considered. If he wire rich then

It ! nt for having money when
Mlcajah w. s so poor.

We had got to Major Lee's gate by
this time, and a little nigger .opt ned it
for us. and the Major nnd Nannie cam.
out on the steps to meet us. Nannie
I.ee was as lovely as a dream that day,
with her blink hair making purple
shadows on In r forehead nnd her l.'ii-bla-

ck

lashes, so heavy It seemed like dio
could hardly lift them off her p.ile
cheeks. Of course, she was mighty
nice to Mr. Durgan. I could see that
out of the tail of my eye as I talked to
the Major. She always said she had
no room In her heart for any man ex-

cept Mlcajah Carter; but I notice she
was always able to admiie a line look-
ing man, unattached or not.

Hut when we drove away, if you be
lieve me, Mr. Durgan said nothing
about her benuty or the Major's good
manner, or the charm of the old I.er
house. No, he lllcked the whip cm- -

ihntlcally over the back of the pony nnd
remarked:

"Sallle Itlves, these two people, Mlca
jah Curtcr and IVUss I.ee, have the sam.
complaint."

Of course," I said softly, "doorm d
never to be united "

"I nm not talking about love," Mr
Durgan Interrupted, "It's Indigestion
nils them; loo much hot bread,"

I was so shocked I could not speak
nnd he went on: "It's the wrong cook
ery down here that takes the llbre out
of people. Do you suppose your M-
lcajah Kee-nw-ta- h would dribble all over
his gato If he had the right diet? He
would not. Do you suppose she would
have that white fare nnd those languid
eyes? She would not. Hi 'd get n Job
In Itlchmond and elope vvlrh her to n
three room lint some place, where she
could practise sanitary cooking. As it
Is, they have got pains III their Insldes
and no nmbltlon or enterprise, and they
call It romance, I'd show them,"

I said as calmly as I could:
"There are enough gentlemen In

Itlchmond working nt two dollars a d.iv
for while trash whom In the old days
even the negroes despised."

"That's all right," said Mr. Durgnn.
"nnd If there were more such gentle-
men there would be less mortgaging
of crops and less lenvlng the farming
to niggers nnd philandering around one-
self In hopeless love,"

I said nothing, but then nnd there I

ndded to the length of time I had In-

wardly determined on as proper to hesl-lat- e

before responding to Mr. Durgan's
proposal of marriage. I must give him
lime enough to understand the feelings
of Southern ladles and geiilbmen.

During the next few days Mr, Durgan
and Mlcajah Carter became fa-- t friends.
Somehow Mr. Durgan has a way of gel
ling whatever he wants. It seems to
he a Northern characteristic. I have
reason to believe also that my suitor
called on Nilllllle I.ee once or twice.
Presently I found out that his motives
were not social, as I had supposed, but
that he bad I n merely seeking to un-

leash his Northern passion for reform.
He wanted lo build us over from the In-

side, but he was working through Instru-
ments, MicaJah and Nannie were the
instrument.''.

MicaJah would go around telling tlic

her father.'
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men that If he crops were poor It wns
owing to Indigestion; then he would pro-
ceed to devdop Mr. Durgan's theories.
Hy and by Mlcajah introdmcd Improve-
ments of his own. He knew that tin-
men would have parted from their wives
as easily as from their ho: bread, so hr
put the blame of thing- - on tin ir wives.
The indigestion wns there, he said, and
no one could dispute It; only It was not
the fault of the hot bread, Inr of the
wny It was made.

Nannie talkvd about the thing nt the
Woman's Club from the hyg.enlc stand-
point till we were most tired to death of
it. 1 tut when she began to say that our
complexion- - were being ruined by

rookery, ami that when we em-

braced hot bread we Invited yellow skins
and eschewed red cln eks, then some of
the ladles began to listen They didn't
see how they could give 0)1 good South-
ern food, but If there was anything In
the new Ideas of cookeiy they thought
perhaps then- - might be some way of
coniiironii-ltig- . of ndaittlm; the new
methods to the old material; or, as Mr.
Durgan said cynically, and I nm sure
untruthfully, of both rating your cake
nnd having It.

And of course Mr. Durgnn was nt the
b.. totll of all that followid. though he
covered up his tracks with MnnJ.ih and
Nannie It seems that a certain widow,
Mrs. Shorting, a gnat authority on cook-lu- g,

and with a monthly page on cooking
in one of the important woman maga-
zines, was spending the sunimi r in
Chariot esville. Nannie insisted that

he should be asked to give a course of
lectures before our dllli. MlC.lJ.lll egged
on the men to urge the women to have

An Example lo

her. And With evervbody willing, of
ionise Mrs. Slim Hug mine. She was
good looking and -- till young enough to
be able lo wear black well: and I can-
not help thinking that somehow It was
an Impertinence for her to have a good
tlgutr and a pretty speaking voice when
she was merely leaching Us how to look
scientifically. It seems to me that big-glnc-

and bored e.ves nml a sbi-'"- l h
wny of moving would have gone bet:er
with the work.

It was nothing to me that Mr. Durgan
chose tir make hlm-d- f aiueciible to Inr
by rallying her t" and from Charlottes
vllle in b's motor car on the day of h r
lectuie. Nanulel.ee said It was nothing
to her that Mlcajah went Into the dty
once a week to si u Mrs, Shot ling. The
only thing she objected to was his ex-
cuse. He said he was taking a special
course of houschold'cconomlcs with her,
when of course that was luaii.fr-K.- v ab-

surd.
What Nannie and I most

about Mrs. .Shorting wns the lot. rest
sh seemed to take In Us She to
l:ilk lo me about Mr. Diugaii and to
Nannie about MicaJah. Mitnehow or
...lur Implying that whin Mr. Durgnn
i - with her his thoughts were all of

tn-.- ami that when .MicaJah was w.th
I'l-- r his thoughts weie ..II for N innlc
As n matter of fact, while neither of us
was as old as Mrs. Shorting. We km w
men better than that. When a man Is
with any particular woman, if hr Is an
attractive mail and she has nny spirit
herself, she do s her bet t t . r o It

that he shall not hnve on i . n I.. b"
btood. ng ovir any otlur u mm. So
Nannie and I put her talk l..vvn to
sin er artfulness

The otln r ladles nf he dub sat nt Inr
fed. Women always do s' m to h v
that adoring attitude toward any one who
Is teaching them anything, ami I must
say that Mrs. Shorting had a high
handed and ronllib-n- t way will In--

Utter on, whrii she had madr them so
much tumble, (he ladies were not qultr
so pleas, il with her. Itut at tlrst Nan-
nie and I got right sick of the ay they
were always praising her.

And 'Inn her methods were not not
quite dclliatc. I do not know what my
mother would have thought about the
.mrds she saw fit to Use, and the knowl-
edge she dlsplnyt il which should belong
to butchers ami such people ami is not

llppo-c- d to filter Into polilu society.
To l.e candid, she nctually dissected
half a low lu our pieseiue It was
quite awful the way she handled Its
limbs and spoke mi openly about Its
anatomy. Nannie nnd I lost most of
that lesson, for we hardly dared raise
our faces, although the married ladies
followed It. on economic grounds, they
said, t'or she told them how to Judge the
grain of the meat nnd what were the
best cuts ami what they should pay and
nil that, and sin; advised them to have
private si ales.

i mr Lutein r makes his rounds In a
call thne times a week, and soon nf-n- -r

Mrs, Shortlng's bsson on the cow
I met his- wife going home to Inr
mother's. The poor creature said that
In r life was insupportable, and that sin
was going nwny until her husband got
used to tho ruin Mrs. Shorting was
bringing on him. or else till he was
entirely bankrupt. She said her hus-
band said that this Mm. Shorting knew
entirely too much, and was no lady
besides It senilis that his rs

had fol'.owid Mrsv.Slinrting's advko ab-
solutely, and they fvelglnd very bit

out to thctiij and tiny all v;i n t

the same cuts of meat, and tin re wa-

rn) us.- - explaining to tin m that a cow
was made up of different nits and tha

Greaft Briiitain
Il , -- . -

3 flBSHjiH ill

I rom 'tin- ak.Uli.
Every man in France is at his post of duty A French veteran on

guard on a railway.
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It seems that his customers had followed Mrs. Shorting's

In- loiild not I brow away the parts
llley 1..11-.- 1I lo huv. Sin- - said her lull-bau- d

was living to sell out to a man
he did Hot like, he could not wish him
wol.-- It. 11 than to deai u.th the kind
of cus.umets we had become.

And as to Mrs. Shorting's cooking
Icssiiiin 1 must say she knew lur sub-
ject. She wns es ially stiong on con-
diments ami sauces, but 1 specially op-
posed to hot bread, 1 should think .1

strong tabasco flavor or a hot (Cast In-

dian curry would be no better for the
stomach than hoi bread, but perhaps
Inconsistency has now become sclentillc
and hygienic. At any rate, the ladies
followed Mrs. Shorting's lead like sheep,
and the grocer had to kiep sending for
all sorts of (.otlc spices we and he had
never hcanl of. His stock became so
illl.uged that In- - had to move the par-
tition a: the back of his shop to give
hliii'df more 100m, and three new trav-
elling men for wholisiile groceries came
down to solicit orders. Mrs. Shorting
soi m d surprised ut our Ignorance now
and then, om- - day she had been talk-i-

of tlavoi.ng something vv.tli pine
ids. We . b r go on f..r a tune, nnd

tin 11 some one said, timidly:
"Mrs. Shorting, I I don't Just

Un .w wli.. u s. a.--, a- - . and 1 am
the giour hasn't an.'

"Pine seeds," said Mrs. Shorting, her
In st expanding and Inr v.... e rising
.l.e a tragedy qu. . n's, "11111 k.mw pine

-- e,s7 Any one who do. s uoi know
mil cannot use pine seeds has not even
rudimentary Ideas of cooking!"

A bit superior --Just a little bit su-
perior was Mrs. Shorting. I th.uk now
that tbo-- e pine seeds were the begin
ning of the end. Tor from that diy
on she boil- - harder and harder on tin-hu- t

bread.
She said that you could not coin-promi-

about hot hi end. You simply
had to eliminate it from your bill of
fare. She pictured to the ladies what
they would gain In beauty and health
if they gave It up, and how their
husbands would Improve In physique
and temper.

I leck.m they all Intended to begin
slowly with their men, but maybe Mrs.
Shorting had imbued them with North-
ern Ideas of sieed. At any rate, vvlihln
11 month after their reform I don't
suppose there were three happy house-
holds in our community. The men
were sulky or savage, according to
their moods; they did not know- - what
was the matter with them exactly, only
lin y acted like they wished tin y were
dead or bachelbrs. Nannie and 1 knew
what was wrong, of course, and I

pointed it out to Mr. Durgan. He
seemed right disappointed ill the way
they were taking the liidlgetlon cure,
but said It was only a question of time
when they would feel hearty and good
iiatuicil again, and that the crop,-- , would
look up, ami the South would lloiirlMi.
Poor Nannie qtiai idled with Mlcajah
because he tried to defend Mrs. Short
ing s ideas, ami she wouldu t speak to
him. ami, while she was unhappy, it
wjs tight much comfort to her that hn
went around looking wretched, al-

though he kept on going to Charlottes-
ville to see .Mrs. Shorting.

Nannie went on feeding sclentillc
food to her father, and the morn the
Major ate the crosser he got nnd tho
more violent lu his attitude toward
Mlcajah, who now In his ileslro to
make up with Nannie had taken to
driving up ami down the chicken road
between the Major's place and his, Tho
Major had heard some of MicaJ.ih's di-

gestion theories, ami he pretended to
think that Mlcajah was Insane, One
day when Mr. Durgan and I were there,
not knowing Mr, Diirgin was respon-
sible for the general misery of the c.uu-miinli- y.

(lie Major said bitterly that a
man with Mlcajah Carter's wild Ideas
would either wind up at the back donr
of a restaurant or in a lunatic asylum.

Finally, everything scorned to come
a he.nl at once, nnd the n ml coiin-- e

of hygienic lectures which Mrs. Short-III'- -:

had proposed for herself and us
never materialized, It was the day nf
her weekly lecture, and I had seen Mr.
I nil":. ill take her off In his car and had
is iimeil, of course, that lie had

from Cliai'utli sville long ago,
To confers the IrilMl. I wn especllm,
him, for wh V I had been slow to make
up my mind about accepting him. some-
how a summer even.ng never soonw
complete without him. I sit on my
porch ami bear the sleepy birds and
watch the shadows under the tices, but
the beamy of It all Is suspended iinli
that great figure looms up at the gale,
and that deep voice says: "Salllo lUvcs,

Sallic Itlvrs that Is to be mine, lire you
there?"

It Is presumptuous for him tn take
s much fnr granted, but It Is very
pleasing 'o have a big man I.i love with
one. So I was waiting for him, and
from up the road 1 heard the sound of
his motor cnr. 1 knew- - It was his, for
no one else nhotit here has one, I

rather wondered at his driving down,
for as a mle he walks, ns he says it Is
m.'i'e homelike when hn Is coming
to me.

The car came whirring on with never
a trace of the slowing up action one
woii.il expect. Then it pjsscd. Mr
Durgnn sat on the front seat, and he
never even turned o look at my house.
IJtslde him sat Mrs. Shorting, and
naturally she did not turn e.ther. The
cnr whizzed past, and in a moment one
could almost have dreamed that it had
been there.

Perhaps II was unmaldenly of me In
that moment, when I renounctd Mr.
Durgan forever, to wonder where he
and Mrs. Shorting were going now
tha. In- - was nothing to me.

roitunate.y I was not left long to my
effort, for smile 1. olios cnllnl. and thru
111 re nf them came tn di. us- - the un-

bearable pass to whldi Mrs. Shorting
had b. ought things .11 n n uid.vnluai
family 11 ml how no one ever wauled
to see lur again 11ml It wis all such a
bad example for the ch.ldren. While
hey Well' still With llle 1 lleird the

on .lor car coming back, but again It
did not stop. I'mler pieteuce of ar-
ranging a blind I went to the window
and limited nut, f r the union was pretty
br.ght. ami while I bad given Mr. Dur-
gan Up fill, ver yet I did W lilt to see
if she was slill on the seal beside him.
The car passed loo quickly, however,
for me 'o tell,

Mnie ami more 1 idles nrrived till al-

most ivery one wis ptesent rxi ept
Nannie I.ee. They said their husbands
had gut lo smii a state that It was
nothing to them imw whetlnr they had
Hie soi lety nf their wives or not, Most
of ' he .ailies Were attended by l.ttle
niggers with lanterns to light thun
home.

Aft-- r tiny had gone I did not sleep
much, trying not to think about Mr.
Durgan. 1 got up very enrly to make
myself a cup of tea, for II Is bracing
even when one has to face the world
alone. I opened nil the doors and win-
dows wide, for one must have air even
when une's world has gone to pleci s,
and then, ns I bent over my little
"imovar, I heard Mr, Durgan's car I
-- hut my eyes. I didn't care now whether
she wns Inside him or not. Of evurse,
1 heard the cnr stop; but I kept my
eyis shut while his footsteps enme
nearer. Then I heard him In the door-
way, but I did nut turn round. Ho said,
in a low, mighty swrrt voice: .

"Sallie Itiv-is-
, Salhe It.ves, 1 hope

you know how hard It wns for me not to
turn my head toward y.ai when I fdt
your pres. nee on the pori h list night.
I know that if I did I'd Jump out of tin-ca- r

and let It and Mrs. Shorting go to
destruction,"

When .Mr. Durgan says things like
that, so tactful and winning, I wondir
if he hasn't been engaged before, but.
of course, I never have asked ban for
fear if finding out,

"I need not tell you that I was on
Important business," sild Mr. Durgan,
"and If It had not been for my belief
in your trust and intuition 1 dumb!
hnve come buck at two In the morning,
when my Charlotlei'v il'.e husim ss was
over, to explain everything. Put on
vour hat, Sallio Itlves, We have an
engagement to brenkfust In Charlottes- -
Vllle."

When a person feels like siylng
twenty things ut once, nnd Is not sure
that It's safe to say anything ut all,
ibe lust plan to follow Is to obey tho
sugge-tin- n of some confident man, So
I simply put on my lint like he said,
and g.,i into the motor car. And I- r-
cau-- e v.. is so afraid of siying some-H- i,

iu I really imam, or was ii.illy
In, I talked to Mr. Durgan all

the way to Ch.il'loltisville about what
the ladles of our iMininunliy had told
m the night before m regard to the
casting out of Mrs. shorting. I will con-fi- ss

ih .1 ii was 11 telief to me to show'
Mr. Durgan m this .indirect way my
opinion of his habit of carrying off
hings vvilh a hlKh hand. 1 could not
ay what I want id to. which was:

'How d.ire ou di ive mil at all hours
if tin- night with an tlur woman, nt-ri- u

tlve In her crude way. I will admit,
ind then expect me hy luiiililon to un-

derstand and approve? How dare you
assume that a properly brought up

advice absolutely.'

Southern imly looks ut things In your
111.1sc11.1i1e Noriliern way?"

Hut I could show him tha. by his
notions about hut bread and Indigestion,
new looWciy and Mis. Shorting, he hud
all but disrupted our little soi let). So
I told hllll how our ladles had decided
Unit It was belter to be uusi teiiiitlc and
happy, that gloomy and Imllllerciit hus-
bands were too high a price lo pay for
purr h.vglene; nnd every last one of
them was going to huve three different
kinds of hot bread for breakfast nnd
some of them had broken away from
Mrs. Shorting's teaching several days
before, and were already winning their
husbands back.

And that surprising man only laughed
and said:

"Sallle Hives, Sallic Itlves, I wonder
If your hi whl ever be turned
Into a Wrlsbach burin r. Because if
It Is, half the joy of my life will go."

I laughed appreciative!;., because,
that's always a safe Hung lo do when
you don't know what a man is driving
at. Then Mr. Durgan said consider-
ingly.

"All the same, I must make It up to
the groci r and I ought to do something
for the butcher too."

Hy this time wo had got Into Char-
lottesville, llaidly any one was on the
street-- , and It was Just 11s well, for when
Mr. Durgan drew up befoie what used
to be the old Itussdl House I almost
screamed.

It was not because the dishevel. ed
looking old plare had been repainted nml
hud a new portico and balconies nnd
lace curtains ut every window. No. It

was because over the door lend the
wolds:

"Mlcajah Carter, Propriet.i: "

And In the doorway stood Mlcajah
Carttr, smiling and straight, not a
droop In him anywhere. And Just be-

hind him s:ood Nannie I.ee. only the
moment I looked nt her face I knew idle
wns not Nannie I.ee any more. There's
n kind of proprietor look a woman gets
tho very bout she's marrnd that you
can never mistake. She owns a man
and she's settled; no more
problems for lur; and her husband may
attend to the matrimonial tuns. Nan-
nie's face told me tha: and a dozen
other things ns Mr. Durgan led me
Into the dining room and sat me at n
tablu laid for four.

"Wedding breakfast," explained Mr.
Durgan proudly. "Mrs. Shorting and I
kidnapped Hum nml got them married
Inst night nnd they are running this
hotel, which I have bought, and Carter
Is going to fix up lsJs, farm an n kind
of spring nnd nutiimn resort."

I could have seen Mr. Durgan's hand
iu nil this without his explanation. Itut
a Carter and a I.ee keeping n hotel'
All I could do was turn n n prouchful
eye on Nannie.

"It was father's Idea," she said com-
posed! v. "He said that .M.iaJ.ih would
cud up cither In a lotaurant or a luna
tic as.vlum, and I consider a hotel a
good compromise. Uesldes, I've always
wnnt d to be In business, I can help
Micalah a heap, and I reckon we'll bit
ns rich ns Northerners presently."

"Where Is Mrs. Shorting?" 1 asked.
Those two men slated at each other.
"Ileavins, ," said Mr. Dur-

gan, "wo forgot to ask her to the bleak-fast- !"

"I reckon I couldn't be xpected to
remember," said Mlcajah comfortably.

Of course, Nannlo and reproached
thrm. After all, It was due to Mrs.
Shoiiiiig's suggestions that Mlcajah h.nl
got lull l'i sted ill hotel life, ami If silo
had not gone with Mr. Durgan to per-
suade Nannlo to elope they'd never
have got Inr Into Charlolli sv llle for a
midnight iiiarriagi . We began to feel
quite friendly toward the poor creature
when we thought how ungratefully
those men had treated In r.

Hut we might have spared our re-
grets, Prr-elitl- y she sivipl into the
dining room, the ilea e.x iiinhiu i. acting
like she had courted Nannie for M-
lcajah and was also quite capable of
showing me how to reward Mr. Dur-gnn- 's

attentions. '
When we had got into the motor i.ir

nnd wero starting homeward Mr, Dur- - 1

gan said to 1110 In an Injured and nf-- "

fictlonate tone:
"Well, an n't you going 10 prnlse

me?"
Praise him' I reckon nil men ara

alike at bottom, ami the only way you
can teach them anything Is to mnrry ,

them, nnd then show them how lidlcti-Ion- s

their nctlons are lu the eyis of
women.
Vupiiritiht III thn Xorth .1 mo b mi Com- - :

P'liijy, Vr
in


